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mutual affection, and it has not always been easy to be
restrained.

On several occasions I have observed that it has been
comparatively easy to finance an investment in somebody
else, when it would have been difficult to do as much for
myself. I do not pretend to understand this; much less
explain it. I simply state it as a fact, and you may appraise
it for whatever it seems to be worth.
On the tenth day of September, 1905, I was so hard up
that it was doubtful whether I could pay the month's current
bills in full; yet, on that day, I decided to make arrange-
ments for Tim Watson to enter the university at my
expense.
I sold the Cadillac for seven hundred dollars, a good price.
The car had cost a great deal more, but that was all it was
worth now, and I was lucky to get that much. It would be
a long haul to sponsor Watson through college and the
medical school. And I wouldn't have a car to fetch to market
every September. But I was ready to take the risk, and see
what came of it.
I asked for the next day off, and went to Ann Arbor.
Everybody was gracious and co-operative. I engaged a room
for Tim, and found a place where he could work for his
board; had a conference with the Registrar; even had the
audacity to call on President Angell, and came away feeling
that I amounted to something. It was a great day for me.
When I walked down to the station to take the train home,
I wore a broad smile. People whom I passed gave me a
second look, and sometimes they grinned. I remembered